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ANNOUNCER: _ppesented—vy-tte-mskers-of-Peter-Fan-Peanut butter. 





THEME 


ANNOUNGER: Today we begin a new, thrilenacked story. it's the story 
A of Sehuyler King =- known as "Sky" King -= war hero, 
er i 
wE adventurer, crack flyer, whose exciting adventures will 


take you from his Flying\Crown Ranch in the West to the : 





far corners of the caryt. | Today we introduce, too, another 


i 
important person. you've seen her on the Peter Pan Feanut 
Butter jar. It's FETHR ‘AN herself, in her bright green 

dress, looking as if she'd just stepped right off the jar. 

liere's. Peter Pans 

PETER PAN; "Hi, everybody! 

ANNOUNGER 3 Peter Pan, how about telling our friends what a wonderful 

fe treat'e in store for them when they try Peter Pan Peanut 
) Butter’? 

VETER PAN; It's a grand treat, all right, ‘oause Peter Fan Peanut Butter 
is the vest tasting ever =~- full of rich, fresh-roasted : Y 
peanut flavor. But that's not all. Peter Pan 18 the smod 2st 
peanut putter made =- spreads on bread like magic, and it ()) 

O never sticks to the roof of your mouth, The oil never 
| separates == it never needs stirring. Besides, at's chock 
full of energy+fuel that gives you lots of pep and stamina for 


fun and adventure. 


Me 


ANNOUNCER: 


= Deo 


Golly, Peter Fan ~- you'll have to tell us more about that 


wonderful Peter Fan Peanut Butter later! And all you fellows 


‘and girls will want to try some soon, Why not ask Mom to 


get some Peter Fan Peanut Butter right away =- it's 


America's favorite! And now 






+4 fhe Adventures of Sky King! 


he 


LEAD IN: 


oe 


SKY: 


‘pegallia strewn about them 


~2- 


Be ; oe a: | | 

Our—story begtins—on the white-capped surface of the Pacific 
Ocean, several hundred miles off the California coast ~“ Part 

of the United States Pacific fleet has gathered for sarat 
maneuvers. - 1 morning - ‘there has been & dark, drifting 
is center of the gray pattlecraft are three 
gigantic aircraft carriers---their flying decks wet and 
slippery from gusts of rain. But despite such forbidding 
weather flying tests have been underway since daybreak. 

It is now late forenoon and the bad weather is closing in 
tighter. B ibe he mammoth flying deck of one of the 
flattops---in a comfortable corner of the pilot's ready 
room---three men are gathered at ease, their flying 

aa are Commander Sky King, 

skipper of the 97th fighter squadron and his two ace 
pilots, Stub Weaver and Red Robbins » Stub has the floor, 
enthusiastic ore Listen--- 
FAINT THROBBING ENGINES , 2 
(EAGERLY) That sure ae my prop! I knew those jets te 
would take off from a tennis court but I thought settin’ | 
‘em down on a flying deck was ix-nay! 
I thought so too. Why---they land hotter than a mach 


gun in the DA ra! Mew Nard Hast po, ? 17 







It's the new arre ing gear, my friends! Leave it to the | 


ri 





Navy engineers. can dope anything out once they get 


steamed up! 


oor oun FUN Fe 


STUB: 


RED: 


SKY: 


STUB: 


PA 


ae 


; ( JEERINGLY) And you want to run a dude ranch. ay 


-3- 


z a j at 
. I'll say they can! (BURST OF ENTHUSIASM) We're going Rae, 
a tell you. Our air sərvice'll stop any world war before it 


starts! Pretty soon we'll be flying from mother rocket 


planes. ' 

(SOBERLY ) Torie off the beam, chum. Haven't you toronto 

something? 

What? 

All three of us have applications in for release. Any day now 
ee “out of the Navy. Comes the new aviation era and 






on't be having some! 

‘ain't be so sure of that, Red, The Navy keeps & 
pretty sha p,eye on its b ys.) trouble started we'd 
be back in a jiffy. | 


Anyway---I'm fed up with all this super excitement. -I 
(wouldn't care if I didn't see & plane or a flying deck for 


a year! You know what I want? 


(JEERINGLY) Yeah---a chicken ranch. 


(SOBERLY) And you~ boys know what I want. I'm getting bac 





to the Flying. Crown ranch as quick as I can! I'm going to do 
a hot of trout fishing - and get on a horse and ride for 


miles through those mountains. and---ineidently-~-in BY. 


scarresmereeiieheseceaearaniaannieaiaiiet 


: spare time raise enough beef. to solve the meat shortage. © 


jand beef. 


(RAGERLY) ‘I've oot a brilliant idea ‘fellows. ‘You run your 
dude ranch, Red, and Sky and {'11 supply you with chickens » 





ah E> ow 


tonics ita TANDEM AI LL ALAA ONL 
ESEE E 
ee 


: a : : 
RED: foxx) Now you're on the/beam Stub! What do you say, Sky? 
| 


F 
SKY: | (LAUGHING) It'll take a fot of dudes on that ranch to eat all 
ithe beef I'm going to raise. i j 
| ; 
RED: | (LAUGHING) That'll be easy. I'll do a little advertisin ee 
} ; 


"Beef three times. aday." 


BUSINESS :GENERAL LAUGHTER N a 


arna sanaaa À 


STUB: (AFTER SLIGHT PAUSE: SOBKRLY) You know---we're going to miss 
this life at that. rt sort oF gets under your skin---never a 
dull moment. And now that we're getting into jety rockets 
there'll be more action than ever. (EAGERLY) Why it was just 
yesterday Forbes was telling me about an island in the central 
Pacific where some Nips are still hiding Gur: emee a 
been-Dyr aaron CE TIS war.” And they~think there's a 

landing field on it, too. ar: 

RED: Yeah---Seoms like there's been a [ittle traffic over that | + 


teland. And they aren't our ‘planes, either. ag 


‘STUB: Wf ” (BAGERLY) Just think of it, Sky! We might be ordered ean 


that way to do some Deo o ao file-a- couple 


_more-notcheson-you-stieko— a \ 


SKY: | (LAUGHING) Come out of ‘that spin, Stu oe war's over in 
“case you don't know it. And anyway----that sort of stuff 
leaves me cold! My nephew and niece Clipper and Penny, are 
waitin for me at the Flying cron Sh got the most: 
comfortable ranch house in the Rockies. 


(CONT) 


Mammans 


o o IFI «Wha, ©» Mian EUNA 


Spe 


SKY: There's a swell porch where you can lie in the sun and Jim 
Bell's the best foreman any ranch ever had. What's more-~-his 


wife Martha is tops in the galley. How can you beat that 


for a lay-out? a ve 
ey 
RED: (WISTFULLY) It/listens good----all right. I hope I can 


rig up my ranch like that! But what about flying? No 
matter ma ou guys say---it gets in the blood. 

SKY: T REM e a flying field with two runways. What's 
more---a hangar with four planes. Clipper and Penny started 
to fly six months ago. One of my men, Bill Dawson is teaching 
them. He was in the war early and got hurt---but not bad 
enough to keep him from flying. 


STUB: oo you imag erg 
A a 


wy 
RED: | Ta'int right---I tell yous. 











Red---he has his cake and he eats 











IDDING) I thought you were 

| through with flying, Ský i : 
SKY: I ( (SOBERLY) I am, Red---a east the kind where you fly 
zero-zero and carry machine Buse 


[for fun! T Š 
SOUND: SHARP Al APPROACHING FOOTSTEPS 


_From now on its strictly 





STUB: (HEAD TURNED: SHARPLY) Front and center---here comes the 
old man. 3 


SOUND: STEPS LOUD: HALT SCUFFLING FEET: SLAP OF SALUTES 





FORBES: (HEAVY, CRISP VOICE) At ease men m certainly glad I 
; found the three best pilots on this carrier together, I'm 


liable to need someone for a bit of hot flying. 


ow on ooun Ff wn 


ovnen Ny POO POE OP } 
wy &- WN FP OW aN a wv = D P fa o 


BOUND: so LOUDER THROBBING ENGINES : 


-6- 
RED: You came to the right place, Captain Forbes. What's up? 


FORBES; You won't bg azy about it when I tell you. (LOWERING. 






VOICE) T aa” ‘J sh't any routine flying---I can tell you 

that. “tn fact--- (SLIGHT A àend any man 
out on the kind of job that may be coming up I'm going 
to ask for a volunt==----- 

SKY: (SHARPLY: HARD) I'm your man, Sir! 


E LOW) And I thought you didn't want any more 





H excitement! 
FORBES: (SHARPLY) I'm glad you volunteered, King. You're the most 
experienced flying officer on this tie if this cs 

goes through you'll fly one of the new. Kro=place jets. I 
don't know yet who will go with--- : 

RED: : (SHARPLY) Yes, you do, Sir! I'm going. 

STUB: (LOW: PEEVED) You louse! You wat me to it! 

FORBES; (SHARPLY) very well, Lieutenant Robbins, you'll go with 

Commander King. | 


acy: (SHARPLY) What's this all about? 


. FORBES: (SBARBI) Come with me to operations and I'll tellyou. 


ge S$ FADING) You'd better come along too, Lieutenant Weaver. 


If we need a second plane you'll fly it. 


_ SOUND: SHUFFLING FEET: BOARD. TE 7 
BUSINESS: BRIEF TIME LAPSE Z 







NST WINDOWS:. GUST OF WIND. 


- STUB: 
FORBES: / That's for us to find out. (SHARPLY) If any planes leave 


=o Chee 


,o 


FORBES: (FADING IN: SHARPLY) 411 ee a gather around 


_ this chart. 


NE ; 
_ SKY: wA” Yes, Sir. 


RED: ` Okay, Sir. 
STUB: Right you are, Sir! 


_BUSENESS+—ALL—HEADS-TURNED-SLIGHTEY- -FROM-MIEKE~ 


FORBES: Now here is our present location. Slightly southwest of 
: us---but & considerable distance away---18 this group of 
islands. You may have heard snore to the effect there 
has been some mysterious flying from one of those islands. 
SKY: oe Yes, Sir. We were talking about that when you found US © 
FORBES: When we are finished ALN r present experiments we will 
investigate that ‘tetana lt) PORRIED ) Hoveyan- we ‘may be 


pe Neg ete. 


SKY: Nek RPLY) What do you mean by that, Sir? 





We have a destroyer on patrol east of that island. We just 


FORBES 3) / 
4 yrecedred a radio message from her skipper saying that 
Y Loewe ‘several planes have been seen and heard in the area the 
: | past few hours. 
RED: ; What do you make of that, Sir? 


FORBES: Whoever's on that island knows we will investigate it sooner 


> They may be getting ready to vacate. 
mers would eae 89) sir? 


that island to fly elsewhere we must know where they land. 
SKY: ' What kind of planes are they? 
FORBES: ` Several were conventional types but one was evidently 4 


f ae 
D large jet plane capable of very high spe 





25 


FORBES : 


_SOUND : 
| JIM: 


Ba 


Oh---oh! That doesn't sound so goods 
No---it doesn't. So we must be on alert! The island is 


being patrolled on abl sides. If any te leaves and 


‘doesn! 't return Uat least know the course it atented 


On. Os it comes in this direction---but I guess you. see 


some ff | 


ir 


: Flying Crown. The boy--bare headed--with rebellious brown 


the whole picture now! 
Yes, Sir---we do. (EAGERLY) But our new radarscope should 
be able to pick it up a long distance away. 


Right! So you and Lieutenant Robbins be ready for a quick 


take-off" (FADING) That's Zoe moment. . 


PEA E A 
= many miles away---- in 







a, tengt upland valley ris the Rocky Mountains---lie the 


apraw}ing output Lai nf and main house of the Flying Cae 


anhs Several hundred yards away {s a small hangar near 


the end of one of the. runways. Not far from the hangar is 

a stoutly fenced corral. Sitting on the top rail of. the 
corral---watching a wild a frisky colt---are a man and ` 

a boy. The man---a wizened, sunbured person of indeterminate | )\ 
age wearing a large sombrero---is Jim Bell, foreman of the | 20 / 


‘N = 
Maininnan 


hair and laughing eyes which are momentarily sober--is Sky 


King's nephew, Clipper zing: 





Listen, as Jim Bell exclaims s 


OCCASIONAL NEIGHING, STAMP NG OF HOOFS . 


(WESTERN ACCENT, MANNER OF SPEECH) Come on, Clipper! Don't 


let it get you ye 111 ain't gonna keep you on the 


. ground forever. 


CLIPPER: 


JIM: 


CLIPPER: 


JIM: 
' CLIPPER: 
JIM: 


CLIPPER: 
JIM: ` 


CLIPPER: 


JIM: 


_ CLIPPER: 


o JIM: 


-9- 





But I don't want to be grounded. 
Penny in front of the hanger. She's pottahing the’ 
instrument panel on the new Songbird. In ten miputes she'11 
be up a thousand feet doing wingzoy rs and figure eights. _ 


Maybe you will be tomorrow, son. - ® t show Bill you cad 8%) 


take it. 





Okay, Jim, I'll try. But when you come right down to it--- 
I shouldn't have been grounded at all. 

You was hedge-hoppin! ---wasn't you? 

I wasn't oxavtly hedge -hopping. 


But you was flyin' low---wasn't you? 


= (HESITATING) Well---I guess you would call it flying low % 15 


Well, son, you remember what Sky said the last time he was 


here. Bill's just carryin' out his orders. 


But there was a good reason~~~I tell you! I saw something 


moving near the Black Castle in Skeleton Valley and I oe 


.down to take a look. 


| 
If you fly down to take a look at every critter that moves 


around these parts you'll be flyin' low all the time. avy" hyo 
: But I'm sure it wasn't an animal, Jim. I'm eantain "ie was 
a man. oe 

(LAUGHING UPROARIOUSLY) Come on now, Clipper, you ain't 


gonna try to spin that kind of a yarn to old Jim Bell---are 


you? Why---there ain't been a man in Skeleton Valley since 


that crazy Englishman took outa there fifteen years ago! 


“And you know as well as I dno’ one's goin’ in eye Oe 
\ 


either---not after what happened. GA 
wag A Y 
4 / 7 


Z 
i SA 


Oo Oo A ov VM foe Me 


bes Ry Rt vuur P P Eo HTM EOT oG 
he eae N CcC Oo ON E wna a 


=]0= 


CLIPPER : I know, Jim, I've heard you tell about the disease that wiped 
) out his herd. „But that isn't any reason for the place to be 
jinxed like éverybody says at is.l/ 





There's a curse on the place, I tell you, Clipper 
I vougi"t go-down ther for all the money in the world. And 
no oné else would---leastwise not in his right senses. 

CLIPPER:  (DUBIOUSLY) -But I'm still sure I saw a man run into those 
trees near the Black Castle. (EAGERLY) I'm going to make 
a landing in Skeleton Valley sometime and look around. 

JIM: (SHARPLY) If you take my advice---you'll keep outa thore. 

com HEAD) How about havin’ a little fun? There (here 

colt outa your unolets best stallion has gotta be ‘broke. 
I've given him a coupla rounds already. - How about you- 
takin' a try? es Nae aoe 

e Do you think I can stay ont ( |0 

JIM: (LAUG HING) You might stay on ten seconds ---maybe fifteen. 








a7 I'll gòt ‘im for you. eee 
MARTHA o FROM MIKE: SHRILLY) You'll do no such thing, 
_ Jime Bell! You oughta be. ashamed of yourself ---trying’ to 
get the Clipper to rido that colt! He'll break his neck 


o aorttaan 


sure! 
Gv---now, Marty! Don't be atalkin' like tnat pi e 
rode plenty of bad ones before! And a anyvay---ho's gota ' 


¡neck like a ‘pull---hard to aden 





i/ 


s 


PENNY 


-11- = N 


O JT Ò 
/ (JA 


MARTHA ; (APPROACHING MIKE) Don't you do it, Clipper! You stay 
away from that colt! He's the worst we ever had! 


PENNY: (APPROACHING MIKE) Wh kis 811 the exoltement? 


i : | 


JIM: ‘The Clipper's gonna ride this here colt. 


MARTHA: He's gonna do no such thing. You shouldn't put such ideas l: 
into his head, Jim. (}0? | 


ae 


(LAUGHING) Putting such an idea into 2 head won't do 
any good because Clipper wouldn't dare ride him! 
CLIPPER: What's that? Where do you get that iy wouldn't-dare- 
stuff?" Bring the colt over, Jim. I'1l stay on for 


twenty seconds. 






JIM: / TED That's the way to talk! I'll have the ding-busted 

/ critter here ina j i 

MARTHA : | (PROTESTING) I'm a'tellin' you not to do it, Clipper. 

Jim ain't got no aight to ask you to ride him. I'll bet 

Mr. King wouldn't like it if he was here. 

PENNY: . (LAUGHING) He'd just love it, Martha. 1) : 

CLIPPER: (DISGUSTED) To listen to you, Martha, anyone would think 
I was a baby. I can ride and I can fly. And--- 

PENNY: When you aren't grounded. 

SOUND: _ FURIOUS NEIGHING, STAMPING OF HOOFS APPRAOCHING MIKE 

CLIPPER: You would have to bring that up! 

PENNY: fim going to take the new Songbird up and practice ah ney 

ae I worked out. It'll really open your eyes. ee 

JIM: / (APPROACHING MIKE: PUFFING) Here you are, Clipper. Climb 

on him quick. I can't hold him very long. 


o oO A A eS ee oe 


MARTHA ¢ 
PENNY: 


CLIPPER: 


` PENNY: 


MARTHA: 


CLIPPER: 
SOUND: 
JIM: 


SOUND: 


mnariana dinana nnn 


TO AS PREVIOUSLY. 


(LAUGHING) You were just poasting how you can ride, Clipper. 


` (RECEEDING SLIGHTLY) ` 






 (APPROAXHING - 
" seconds! that hore coit's fulla the old nick! 


` (SHRILLY) The Clippers been thrown! 


“1p = 


(SHRILLY) Don't you do it, Clipper. Don't get on that ones - 







Be sure to stay Aes, 


Let's see you do your stuff! 4A 
I'll show you! 
and watch. 

(LAUGHING) I wouldn't miss it for the world! 

I'm runnin! to the house for the first aid kit. 
(SLIGHTLY BACK FROM MIKE:) You won't need it, Martha. 


FURIOUS NEIGHING, SNORTING, STAMPING OF HOOFS, 
Quick! I 


(BACK FROM MIKE: PUFFING) QUick, Clipper! 
can't hold him any longer! : $ e 
(BACK FROM MIKE: SHARPLY) I'm ready! Let go! CK S. (< se 


IOUS- SNORTING.,.. NEIGHING:.... THUD OF HOOFS OVER DIALOGUE» | 


(SHRILLY) Dive off, Clipper! You'll get killed! 


(LAUGHING) Stay on, Clipper! Stay on! Yipee! yipee! | 





PUFFING) Clipper aint' gonna last five | 
He ain't 4 
ever gonna gst broken. we ) | 
(LAUGHING) Clipper can't say a word. 
I'll say he can't! He's a lot busier than when he was 
hedgehoppin' + 

You two oughta be ashamed of yourselves. 

(LOUD) Look out, Clippers Hold on! . 
| He'll land clear 
outa the coprali j 


HEAVY THUD ON GROUD: SNORTING, NEIGHING, HOOF BEATS RECEDE 


Sn oa ria aN 


1 MARTHA: (FADING) _ I'm goin' for the first aid kit. © 

2 JIM: (ANXIOUSLY) You ain't hurt----are you, ae 

3 CLIPPER: (APPROACHING MIKE: CHOKING: SPUTTERING) No---I'm not 

4 hurt. But X over was thrown as far as that before. 

5 PENNY: (LAUGHING) You're super, Clipper! You landed all in one 

6 piece. 

7 JIM: (LAUGHING) Doggoned if this ain't one for the book! This 
8 | is the second time today you been grounded, ‘Clipper! 

9 SOUND: - FADE IN DRONE_OF (PL a 

10 PENNY: | (LAUGHING) You ‘almost did a loop when the colt threw you, 


PLL Clipper. Why don't you and Jim come—over to the hangar 
12 A A and watch me take up the ae show you a couple 

13 ) 4 7 of real loops and then---(STOPS SUDDENLY) Hey, Listen’ 

14 \ SOUND: DRONE OF ENGINE LOUDER ss | : a 

15, CLIPPER: (AFTER SLIGHT PAUSE: SHARPLY) What is it? a) 

165. PENNY: (HEAD TURNED) There' 8 & plane in thesiy but I can't see it. 
1 CLIPPER: I don't even hear it. 

18 _JIMg You won't for a while after the way-you hit-the ground f.... 

19 PENNY: (EXCITED) There it is! 

20 CLIPPER: | Where? 


21 PENNY: To the left of that white eloud---almost directly above. 


22 JIM: (RUEFULLY) I sure don't see it! But my eyes aint’ what 
-23 they used to be! ) 


24 CLIPPER: (EXCITED) I see att. (EAGERLY) . I wonder if it! s sky! 
25 PENNY: - I don't think so. He wouldn't have any reason to fly that 
high. 


JIM, 


CLIPPER: 


‘ PENNY: 


SOUND: 


mmia 


CLIPPER: 
JIM: 


CLIPPER: 
JIM? 


PENNY: 


SOUND: 


CLIPPER: 


CLIPPER: 
PENNY: 
CLIPPER: 


. (EXCITED) Gallopin' ghosts! 


ERS 
_-SECREASE ENGINE ROAR. 


-14- 


` How high is the durned plane? 


Seven or eight thousand anyway. It's too high to tell 
what kind it is. 
It's a single engine plane, anyway o 


BEGIN DIVE. _ a 


a < 
I see it!—And what's that 


eead 





The plane's diving! 


stuff comin' outa its tail? b 
(GREATLY EXCITED) It's a sky witing plane! 
(EXCITED) You mean that doggoned plane's gonna write 
somepin' in the sky? 
Yes ---you watch. 


o 


The plane's made a complete circle. Aną the pilot's cut 
his vapor. ? 2 ee 


He's turning and climbing above the circle. 


__ INCREASE ENGINE ROAR _ 


(EXCITED) There comes that durned smoke outa the tail 


ees 

| The pilots making a line through the circle. 
It's--it's some kind of a sign, Clipper! : 
A secret sign! But What 


(GREATLY EXCITED) That's it! 


does it mean! And who is it for? 


So S 





Well! Are Clipper and Panny right? Has the pilot of this 


strange plane Se ARES a mysterious sign in the sky? 
M)RE 


ita 


CLOSE 





ee Bee 
funn; , Hei Siy Fainc, Aou A nitu, (fausa) RiT nw ria 


ETER FAN: 


ANNOUNCERS 


PETERPAN: 
ANNOUNCER; 


PETER FAN: 


ANNOUNCER: 


This is Feter Pan, boys and girls! ‘Say, I want you to notice 
three things the next time you make a delicious reter wan 
seanut Butter sandwich, 


First == Peter ian Peanut Butter is smoother soreeding ~= why 





never sticks to the roof of your mouth =-= and good? iatt 
till you taste that fresh-roasted peanut flavor! ` 
Third, Feter Fan Feanut Butter cartes and delicious 


o wonder it's Americ:'s 


Googe fal 
right down to the bottom of the jhr! } 
Ba D h 


favorite veanut butter! 


end Peter fan Peanut Butter gives you lots of high-pover, sky- 
power henge you need for fun and adventure, Ask your mother 
to get you a jar right-avay This is Peter Fan saying good 
night, everybody} 


Look for le van in her green dress on the Veter fan teanut 






Oo os naw fF WwW N FP 


NARRATOR : 
(CONT) 


HM 
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If so---who can the sign be for? Meanvhi 1le---what is 


happening to Sky King and his companions on the aircraft 


carrier? Be sure to. join us tomorrow--- same time, same : 


station----as we continue the thrilling adventures of Sky 


King? 


paed thoma 
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